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I like to ride the Avenue Mule Car 
I like to travel up and down 
I like to hear the mules go clip-clop 
I like to feel the wheels go round. 


JACK AND JENNY 


(down verse) 

Jack and Jenny 
Don’t you rock 
The platform with 

Your clippety clop. 

But let your tails go swish 
As wheels go round. 

Stand right still, 

We’re coasting down. 


(up verse) 

Jack and Jenny 
Don’t you stop, 

Just let your feet 
Go clippety clop. 

And let your tails go swish 
As wheels go round 
Gidday up. 

We’re homeward bound. 


Words for AVENUE MULE CAR and JACK AND JENNY by Esther Boulton Black 


CANNERY DAYS 

(To the tune of School Days) 

Cannery Days, Cannery Days 

Dear old Golden State Cannery Days. 

Green ones and ripe ones and rotten ones, too. 

Cots we are canning of every hue. 

Ten cents an hour is the pay I get. 

For getting my hands and feet all wet. 

But I’m not quitting, you know not yet. 

Till the cannery’s canning me too. 

Words by Betty Boulton Herndon (written when working at cannery in 1920’s) 


THE LOVELY TOWN OF UPLAND 

(To the tune of Barbara Allen) 

Between the mountains and the sea. 

You’ll find the town of Upland. 

This is my home, the place for me. 

The lovely town of Upland. 

Long, long ago, from Mexico 
The Spaniards came a-riding 

And now a branch of their fine big ranch 
Is the lovely town of Upland. 

From where there’s snow and cold winds blow, 
Came George and William Chaffey 

And on this land, the brothers planned 
The lovely town of Upland. 

Folks gathered here from far and near. 

They worked and planned together. 

They settled down and built a town. 

The lovely town of Upland. 

So you and I must ever try 

To make a spot we’re proud of. 

Our town, you see, will always be 
The lovely town of Upland. 

Words by Betty Boulton 
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JACK AND JENNY 



Dascant 


Beatrice Krone 



























































































































